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so good.    But it is not given to  me to look
at him."

Sariputra heard these words and said : " I
am a follower of the Buddha. Our ascetics do
not observe the rules of the Vedic ascetics. There
is no objection to your seeing me or speaking
to me."

Vedavati did not follow him clearly. " What
does he say?" she said to her daughter. Kumu-
dini explained. Vedavati understood and said :
"Does he say so? So, I can see him?" and
walked to her husband and looked at him without
hesitation and said: " So you have come back to
see your daughter. That itself is a satisfaction
to me." She then touched his feet and touched
her eyes and, seeming suddenly to lose all strength
from her limbs, she sat down where she was.
A moment later, she seemed to have recovered
strength and said: "Kumuda, place a plank in
the hall for your father to sit on. Veda, my little
one, come and do obeisance to your grandfather."

That day the household was full of joy and
enthusiasm. Within a quarter of an hour nearly
the whole village seemed to have come and
gathered round Sariputra. Several persons who
had known Narasimha in the past recognised the
ascetic and spoke to him affectionately as if